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arms were irresistible, the animals terrible to behold.
They had overawed the chief of Guacheta and
were now directing their march to the salt-mine of
Nemocon. The terrified people were bringing in
provisions to propitiate them.

The news was appalling, yet there was a feeling
of relief at first, when actual tidings arrived,
however bad, to relieve the tension caused by
unsubstantial rumours. Now there could be action.
The valour of Thisquezuza had been proven in
many an encounter, both in the time of his uncle
and during his own reign. He resolved to meet
these terrible invaders in person. Six hundred of
the best and bravest of his warriors were carefully
selected. The mummy of the Zipa's predecessor,
the glorious Nemequene, as was the strange custom
of the Chibchas, was borne in front of the little
army to arouse the enthusiasm of the warriors. The
Zipa himself was carried in the royal litter, ready
to rush out and fight when the moment arrived.
On the second day he came in sight of the invaders
and gazed upon them, with their strange arms and
attire, and their terrifying animals. Quesada,
with the main body, had already passed on, and
the Chibchas made a gallant attack on the rear-
guard. They were gaining ground, led on by the